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sisting subject    He made no attempt to defend the
Government of Ms country, but quietly, when a pause
came,  gathered himself up,  and without  a  word of
remonstrance left the Chelsea home, not again to cross
its threshold.    The  other anecdote concerns   another
friend of mine, the late William Allinghara, poet and
essayist.     Most of  my readers will  well  remember
Allingham's poetry; some of them must have known
the man himself, and, knowing him, must have loved
him.   He was one of the very gentlest men. with whom
I ever became acquainted.    He was a devoted friend of
Carlyle and of Tennyson.    Absolute devotion towards
them rather than mere admiration was the feeling which
lived in his heart, and both the men recognised his
worth and fully appreciated him, and gave him their
thorough friendship.     He was a constant visitor at
Carlyle's house; and that must have been an adven-
turous or audacious man indeed who dared to say a
word in disparagement of "William Allingham in the
presence of Thomas Carlyle.     Now,   Allinghara  had
opinions of his own, and was a man who conld have
shown plenty of courage and spirit if occasion required;
but the gentleness of his nature rendered dispute of any
kind distasteful to him; and the one thing that never
would have occurred to any of his friends as possible*
was the chance of his taking on himself to dispute "with.
Carlyle.    However, it so happened that one evening ais
Carlyle's house there was a little company gathered to-
gether, and the talk turned upon an eminent English,
statesman not now living, whose political action,  just
iihen. was the subject of general controversy.     Carlyle
denounced this statesman with even more than his usual
energy, and launched forth into a denunciation. wMeb.
allowed of no interruption until it had spent its force.
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